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J-pcr:z^mnz~ 

Thcvcrybottomcandthc foukof hope^. 

The very lill, the very vtmoft bound. 

Of all our fortunes*. 

Dmg, Faith, and fows Hiould, 

Where now rc’-Tiaiacs afweet reuerfion, 

Wc may boldly Ipendjvpon the hope, ofavhatt'is eo cemein^ 
A comfort of rcurenienc hues in this. 

Mott A randeuous, a home to flic vnto. 

If tliat the Diuell and mifchance looke bi« 

Vpon the maidcuThead of our affaires. 

U^er, But.yet Iwould your father. Jiad binhcrc: : 

The qualitie and haire of our attempt. 

Brookes no diuifion, it will,bc thought. 

By foinc, that know notvvhy he is away, 

Tliat wifedome, loy.altie, and. meere dillikc 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hence. 

And thiuke, how fuc Ji an apprehenfion 
May turne the tide of fearefullfaffion. 

And breed a kind of quellion |in our caufe: 

Tor, well you know, we of tiie offring fide, , 

Muft keepe alcofc from ftri£farbitrement. 

And ftop'all fight-holes, euery loope,from whence-.- 
The eye of rcafonmaypriein ypon vs.. 

Thisabfence of your fathers drawes a cuitaine,^. { 

That fliev/es the ignorant, a kind of fearc 
Before not drcamtof»„ 

Hot. Y ou ftraine too far* 

I rather of his abfence make this vie, , 
it lends a luftre and more great opinion, , 

A larger dare to our great enterprile, , 

Then if the Earle were here : for men mufl tliinkc, 

If we witiiout lus helpecan makeahead 
To pufh againftakingdome,with Jiisdielpe 
W e fhall or’eturne it, topfie turuy downe. 

Yet all goes well, yetaUourioynts are whole. 

Doh£ . As heart can thinke, there is not fuch a word 
Spoke of in Scotland, as tliis teai-me of feare* 

Enter Sir H*. Vernon^. 

Hei. 


of Henry the fourth. 

Hot. My coofen Vernon, welcomeby mjrfoule* 

Ver Pray Godmy newes be worth a u'clcome, lord. 
The Eai-le of Weftmcrland, feuen tlioufand ftrong, 

Is marchiHg hitherwards, with Prince lohn. 

Hot, N o Jiarine, what more? 

Ver, And furtherl haue Icinnd, 

The King himfelfe in.perfon is fet forth, 

Orhitherwards intended fpeedily. 

With ftroDg andniiglity preparation. 

Hot. He fhalfac welcometoo: whereishislonne, 

Th e nimble footed madcap, Prince of W alesf 
A nd his Cumradcs, that daft the world afidc. 

And bidirtpafle? 

l^er. Allfurniflit,allin Armes: 

A 11 plumdc like Eflridgcs, that with the wind 
Baited like Eagles hauing lately bach’d, 

GJittenngin golden coats likeimages, 

As full of Ipirit as the month of May, 

And gorgeous as the funne at Midlbmcr^ 

WantonasyouthfullgoateSjWildas young buls* 

I faw young Hairy widi liis beuer on. 

His cuihes on Jiis thighs, gallantly armde, 

R ifc from the ground like feathered M creury. 

And vaulted w ith fuch cafe into his feat , 

As-if an Angel dropt downe from the clouds. 

To turne and winda fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horfcmanfhip. 

Hot. N o more, no more, worfe then the fun m March^, 
T liispraife doth nourifli agues , let them come. 

They come like facrificcs in their trim, 

A nd CO the fire-cyd maid of fmoky war. 

All hot and bleeding will we offer them: 

The mailed Mars ftiall on liis altars fit 
Vptothe eai'cs in bloud* I am on fire 

To heare this rich rcprizallis fo nigh. 

And yet not ours:Come,let me tafle my horfe. 

Who IS to bcaremclikeathury.lsrboIt, 

A-gainft the bofomc of the Prince of Wales, 
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